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SLOPER’S MISHAP AT BOURNEMOUTH. 

‘It appears that some of the ‘ Friv.’ girls, who are staying at Bournemouth with their mammas for their health, promised to meet Poor Pa to take him 
round and show him a thing or two. Anxious to improve his mind, Papa was only too glad, and got up for the occasion in a very cheesy tennis suit. Having 
: little time to spare, he sat down on a boat to correct the heat ed of a new company he is promoting for Extracting Periwinkles without the Aid of 

orkscrews, and, seeing the girls coming, rose to make his , when. . . They say the boat will have to be entirely re-varnished.’’—Toorsiz. 


BUBBLES’ SEASIDE JOURNEY. A LONELY FARM. 


—s— 


* AT nightfall, on the 2nd of November, 1832, an atrocious 
outrage was committed in a lonely farmhouse at Tunley, 
about six miles from Gloucester, some distance from the 

in road, and nearly two miles away from any other 
dwelling. 

The farm belonged to a Mr. Hancox, and whilst his elder 
son was in the farmyard, in the dusk, he observed three 
strange men of suspicious appearance approaching. Their 
features were partially concealed by red comforters, cover- 
ing the lower part of their faces, and above these, they wore 
black crape masks. There could be but little doubt that 
they meant robbery, or even murder, and young Hancox 
eee over the len fence to reach the house, give the 

and arm himeelf; but, unluckily, he caught his foot, 
jumping, and fell heavily to the ground, so that the ugly 
strangers were able to reach the kitchen door as soon as he. 
Making, then, for the mantelpiece, over which, as was the 
fashion, a loaded gun was suspended, and calling on the 
intruders to ia 4 what they wanted, he turned round with 
the gun in his hand only in time to receive the contents of 
one of the ruffian’s pistols, loaded with shot and sand, full 
in ag hs and eyes, and he fell, totally blinded and sense- 


e ground. 

At the moment the pistol was fired the father, an ol man, 
entering the kitchen, was also wounded by the shots, The 
mother, coming on the scene immediately afterwards, witha 


1. Bubbles, having obtained a fortnight’s holida “ * 
i . y, 2. “Bubbles, where are ig?” quoth Mrs. B., 
Peal oppo a the missis for an airing at the as Bubbles was makin tas towards— “All 

morning they start forthestation, right, dear, only to get the tickets,” responded B, 
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younger son, were felled to the ground by the same ruffian, whilst 
another of the thieves, drawing a sword, threatened to murder 
them all if they made any resistance. The old farmer they forced 
to give up his money, which, in notes and gold, amounted to £65, 
and they then began to ransack the upper part of the house, 

Meanwhile, two of the farmer's daughters, who were at home and 
had seen from the passage what was happening, ran in terror from 
the house in different directions, and hid themselves in the garden 
und outhouses, Presently, however, one stealing forth perceived 
a light in the window of the other's bedroom, and supposing her to 
be there, threw some gravel at the panes. This immediately caused 
# panic among the three burglars, who, supposing that assistance 
had been procured, hastily gathered up what plate they had 
collected, and fled into the darkness of the night. 

Medical aid was procured for Mr. Hancox, who was badly hurt, 
and for his son, whose sight, to the grief and horror of all, was 
found to be entirely destroyed, and the men from the nearest village, 
vowing vengeance, gave chase to the robbers, But all in vain; 
they had got clear away. ss 

It was not until more than a month had ela that Ellis,a 
shrewd and active Bow Street officer, managed to lay the scoundrels 
by the heels, though he had been watching them in various dis- 

uises all the time. There were three brothers of the name of 

errym.n, natives of Gloucester, but now loafing about London, 
occasionally employed one way and another, By this officer's 
indefatigable exertions, proofs were obtained of two of the brothers’ 
absence from town the day before and day following the renter 
He also traced them down to Cirencester, whence they departed in 
the direction of Tunley, and traced them back toa public-house 
about twenty-five miles from London, looking footeore and weary, 
and ascertained that here they got places back to town ina waggon, 
‘Two of the brothers, James and Thomas, were positively sworn to 
by the Hancox family, but no proofs being forthcoming against 
the other brother, he was discharged, and Ellis shortly re 
him by one Desmond, a relation of the Berrymans, who was allowed 
to give evidence for the prosecution. At their trial the two 
brothers were found guilty—James, the one who fired the pistol, 
condemned to death, the other to transportation for life. 

* * * * * * 

“ Billiam,” the Blue-Eyed Babelet bleated, “the more and more 
I read of these chronicles of crime, the more and more am I con- 
vinced that thieving is bad business.” 

“Not if you round on your pals when you've spent your share of 
the swag and come off scot-free,” Billiam lisped in answer. 

(Next week, “ Jury Box Jossers.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 


purpose, 


PARIL.—Published by Hopwood and Crew——CHARLIE.—It is 
impossible to answer such an absurd question—F AlTH.— All we 
can tell you is that he is still alive, we know no more about him, 
—B. TOMLINSON (Gibson Square, N.).—Zf you care to do so, but 
depend upon it, it will hare to be at your own capense,— H. 
FOWLER (Rhyl).—Noe all, but very nearly.——DoT.— Too risky a 

receeding altogether for SLOPER to have anything to do with— 
NELL.—The Globe Theatre, Newcastle Strect, Strand.——EDDIE 
(Boston).— You will get a Watch soon, but you also must exercise 
a little more patience, —F1ts,— Yes ; but you must apply in the 
usual manner, Instructions are given in the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” 
every week. ——RH, JAMES (Leith).— You may send in two Coupons 
in one envelope, but it must be distinetly stated on the outside the 
nature of the enclosures,——FRANK LAWRENCE (Norfolk Street, 
W.C.).— Trignmouth, Tor uay, Dawlish, or Weymouth, — J, 
Evans.— Post-free, Is, 24d.—GEORGE JUON.——Jtadminton book 
on “ Boating.” —J, A. (Workington),—Thanks muchly, old 
ag gl most kind of you; come to town and harea drink, 
H. R. WELLER (Vale Road, Gospel Uak).— Your sketch is of no 
use to us, though it is very well executed ——TEDDY MADA.— Your 
sketches are of no use tous at all,——WATCHLESS.— You have in 
no way forfrited your chance; perhaps you don't send in your 
Coupons in time.——H. GRover.— Thanks for pretty_seong, “ Re- 
sembling Thee."——EDWARD HayNes (Fulham).—Penny wise, 
pound foolish——TIM.—A_ viscount, ——PRIZE COMPETITOR.—Jé 
#8 UITERLY IMPOSSIBLE for us to answer all the letters that are 
addressed to us on the Set ge of the Competitions, _ * Read the in- 
structions carefully, and exeretée ty of patience’—that ws 
an answer that will apply to nine-benths of the letters we reccive. 
— Victor (Birtley).— Yes, that will do well,—  KoKo.— You 
mistake. The Moncy Prize is af much less value than_the 
* Award,” and, if we adopted your suggestion, it would be making 
that much sought for “ Diploma” too cheap. 


— 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded toan rt of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada 
and Wpar T sontes of Amsrita, peal.fres ee a y 
8 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 68. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0— 
And the “STLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will pot oA al ad the 
Best Romance, not to excecd 20 Words, and entitled, 


“A MARGATE MYSTERY.” 


All Competitions to be addressed to— 
“PENNY-A-LINER,” 
. “THE SLOPERTES,” 
99 Shue Lane, London, E.C. 
*,* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, JUNE 29TH, 1889, 
JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
paaruas 
“Ts it true you've broken it off with Blanche?” asked Tom. 
* Yes,” replied Jack, gloomily. “ {am sorry, oll man,” said Tom. 


I sympathize with yon very much.” “Yes, it's a bad job, but 
(brightening up), there's oue consolation, | can mix spring onions 
with my salad now.” “* 

* 


Second-Class Swell, Heah, mai good man, I want a—er—cigar. 
There don’t seem to be any -—-er— worth smoking —er—in this 
beastly place—er, Can you give me one to suit me? 

(Throws down half-a-ermen, 

Tobacconist (handing hima cigar and two-and-firrpence change). 
This will suit you, sir. oe i 

* 


“THE house is magnificently decorated,” asserted Robinson. 
“There is one door, the panels of which are minted by Watteau.” 
“Humph !” ejaculated Brown, “I shouldn't care about having a 
thing of that sort in my house.” “Why not?” queried Robinson. 


SD 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 270.—The “ Weymouth” Bathing Costume. 


Jones’ First Matrimonial Venture. 
Nurse, Triplets! Great Scott! 


a 


i OO 


ee. Digrecetsy | rennin bad taste! 
Not at all, dear—rather otherwise. Ver: vd 
thinking. Try a plate! Y good taste to my 


A BUNCH OF GRAPES, Robinson had been running down old 
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IT wanted but a week to the sweet marriage day ; and they sat 
on the lawn in the moonlight ; and the balmy scent of the rose; 
was in the air; and her lovely head rested on his shoulder ; and he 
kissed those soft, silken t and he said, “ Dear love, our litt). 
home is perfect now, and ting for you. My ownest bird i. 
coming to her Edwin's nest at last, at t.” And she answered, 
“ Edwin, dear, | hope they've properly greased the fly-wheel of the 
washing-machine ; and I ain’t quite certain whether it’Il fit square 
into the wash-house ; and I hope it stands high enough to sweep 
away the earwigs if they get underneath it.” Ah! give us all the 
summer-time of love. *,° 


A WRITER of would-be comic paragravhs ought to live on Robin. 
son Crusoe’s Island, and send his copy home by pigeon post. If 
he perpetrates a joke about a publican every time he wants a glass 
of bitter, he is met with, “I saw that little thing about ine in last 
week's ‘SLOPER,’ sir, Not bad!” and if he ventures to introduce a 
mother-in-law, Heaven help him! The old woman is bound to 
declare it was meant for her! And so the game goes on. Pity the 
sorrows of the poor comic man! 

s 
ANOTHER minstre!’s harp is hushed ; 
Another tuneful heart is crushed. 
“ 4 good job, too,” old Bach'lor said ; 
“1 wish 1 organ grinders dead.” 


* 

“So you've left your situation, Jones?” queried Smith. “Yes,” 
said Jones, “| tried to persuade the guv'nor that | wasn’t to blame, 
but it was no use, so I resigned.” “Oh, 1 see! you met your fate 
with resignation !"” *,* 


“Wuatavery soi-disant expression young Lord Tom Noddy has, 
ain’t he?” said Mrs. Clumberbump. ‘“ You mean rat! missis,” 
observed Mr. Clumberbump. “Ah, Mr. C., I never had the eddica- 
tion that you had!” +," 

HE loved her, She loved him. The dance was o'er. “Shall | 
bring you an ice?” said he. “ Do, dearestestissima,” said she. He 
brought that ice. He was handing it to her. He was suddenly-like 

obbed in the back. That ice dropped down the square-cut back of 

velina’s ball frock. She got up, shook herself, and—oh! the 
expression of that lovely face! And—oh! the “oner” that he got 
with that fan! The end of that ice was found on the floor, and two 
fond hearts parted for aye. ae 


She (reading Gray). How true this is:—“I have discovered 1 
thing which seems to be very little known, which is, that in one’s 
whole life one can never have more than a singh mother.” 

He, Well, 1 suppose it’s a matter of taste, but for my part I'd 
rather have a married one! *\* 


“Yes, mai boys,” said De Masher, “it’s true, pon mai honour. 
She told me that she thought | was one of the handsomest meu 
that—er—er—she had evah seen in the fwont wow of the stalls.” 
“Humph!” grunted Jones; “I should call that soft soap.” “| 
should go a step farther and term it JSancy soap!” observed Smith. 


* 
ONCE in the days when [ was young, 
In the pit I sat and gazed 
At the ballet, and, among 
Them, one my boyish fancy dazed. 


She was so sweet—s0 very fair; 
The band went “ tiddly-toodly-tum.” 

I looked ; I sighed ; I said, “ Yes, there, 
At last, my love has come, has come!” 


I’ve got much older since those days ; 

I don’t lunch much off gooseberry fool ; 
And when I on the ballet gaze, 

I see those calves are cotton wool, 


* 

“ WHEN engaging a servant, always obtain a pretty one, if you 
can, in preference to a plain one ; because a pretty girl will wait at 
home for the fellows to come after her, but the ugly one will always 
be gadding out torun after the fellows.”"—Eztract from “ Domestic 
Economy,” by ALLY SLOPER, +" 


Tootsie, Look here, Bob, that’s the third tirae this evening you 
have called me Tottie. 
Lord Bob, Beg pardon, my dear, but my mind is a little absent 
this evening. 
Tootsic, ludeed! Then you'd better go and look for it. 
* 


= 

“THE sensation riding on a roundabout,” said ALLY, “is really 
very mixing. It’s just like as if the water-rates was trying to nail 
you behind, while you was trying to get hold of McWooseley’s coat- 
tai's in front, to make him stump up that half-dollar he borrowed 
last Tuesday to buy a second-hand pair of Whitechapel ‘kicksies 
with, as he was going to the Guards’ garden party.” 

* * 


™ 
IN the event of having to carry out the inhabitants of a burning 
building, remove the children first, then sick persons, then women. 
then, if A have time, look after the jewel case and cash box, aud 
finally, if you can do so without incurring personal danger, you 
can bring out the mother-in-law.”—Eztract from “ Sloper's Fire- 
man's Manual,” + 
* 


“HoumpH! I see muzzlin’s coming in ag’in,” remarked Mr. 
Doubledee, who had been reading about the increase of rabies 
cimeng the London dogs. “I'm glad to ’ear that,” said his wife: 
“it'll be so nice and cool for the gals this hot weather!” 


* 
“Hr! you mustu’t fish in this here field; | 
Don’t that board say you didn’t oughter?" 
“T won't,” he said, and more line unreeled— 
“T'm fishing, my friend, in the water.” 
.* 


» 

How truly lovable precocious children are! We dropped in to 
smoke a cigar with old Smith the other evening, and his aspen 
ahd head sidled up to us with a coil of washing-line in his hand. 
“Well, Johnny,” we inquired, in our usual pleasant manner, “ what 
do you want?"” “ Please, will this be enough ?” he asked, handing 
us the cord. “What do you mean?” “Why, pa said that if you 
had rope enough you would hang yourself, and | thought | should 
like to see—oh ! aw! ugh!” *¢ [Remored, howling digmally. 


“WHEN I was a boy, and once came home Jate,” said Mr. Spilli- 
kin to his eldest penn’orth of olive-branch, “ my father went oy 
into the garden, and made a birch-rod big enough to have cover 
the sofa, and strong enough to have stood an iron hundredweizht 
on the top without bending the twigs ; and when he caught me the 
first ‘what for,’ 1 screamed so loud that it shook the cock ot! tir 
church steeple. And half the brick broke off, and flew out o! the 
window, and knocked down dead the raghioks i that was singing 
in the cherry-tree ; and that's the truth, my lad, And now you: 
see what you're going to have for telling lies!” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLID\! ; 
ts an oil painting by MAURICE GREIFFENHAGEN, measuring 44 in. x 9°" 
in a massive gold frame, and entitled, 


“SWEET LIPS MURMURING.” 


All that has to be done is to make ONE. APPLICATION ONLY, by sending oh 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, together with the Name &” 
Actress of the Applicant, any time before to-morrow, June 30th. 

Adidress—" ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” FC. 
99 Shoe Lane, London, F.‘- 


“Why, supposing you invited a fellow to dinner, when he came, would very Brown 1 1 
the first thing vou'd do would be to show him the door.” a Nemes to rae ee | returns i Gaehune wie aay bara ©,° This Picture ison View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m, and 6 p.™ 


" eee. 
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TOOTSIE AT WEYMOUTH. 


Just a hundred years ago, Farmer George, then recovered from 
his first attack of madeem, and his queen—a Less oy — 


—eee said to be very 


pol @ eRe tat 


emma rt macy d 
“saree (ii is | gall ii. i} | stingy, and 
ee (uit 


Hilti || H generelly harsh 
| 4 = ao 
ing to the poor 
ladies forming 

rt of her in- 

lerably dull 
court—first vis- 
ited Wey- 
mouth, where 
the Duke of 

Gloucester had 

built a lodge; 

and from that 
time did it be- 
come, as old 
guide-books 
will tell you, 

“one of the 

most _fashion- 

able of all the 
sea- bathing 
places.” 

In a very 
humdrum 
fashion, you 
may be sure, 
theroyal couple 
passed their 
time, but gayer 
company was 
tloubtless to be found at the hotel and assembly rooms kept by Mr. 
Stacie, in the centre of Gloucester Row, and at which Mr. Rodber 
officiated as M.C. Here were there dancing card playing, 
and jae and regulations for the preservation of the highest 

entility. 

. But of the Weymouth of to-day, dears, let me tell you. We are 
down here, as you see—at least, Tottie and Lardi, and Billy and 
Snooky are, that Bob having gone to town, to raise some coin to 
replace that lost in his portmanteau, Billy and Snook’s remittances 
not having yet turned up. Poor Billy, 1 regret to say, is not at all 
himself since he got that soaking at ings,and his cheap check 
dittos have shrunk dreadfully, so that he can hardly breathe after 
lunch, and is incapable of exercise except in a Bath chair. 

We—that is, Tottie, Lardi and I—have bathed, of course, and our 
new costumes have knocked male Weymouth very hard, and caused 
absolute ae to the envious female division. The second day, 
every available space within view was ata premium. We have been 


Niggardly, as usual. 


for a cruise in the Zopsy Ble and almost saw another blue shark 
twenty-four feet long. e have been to the theatre to see the 
Silerr King—very well played, too—and toa concert at the “ Burdon 
Hotel,” where there was some good singing. We have been to see 
the site of the new drinking fountain, which, when finished, we 
propose bringing Poor Pa down to driuk at, unless he prefersa bath 
in the cattle-trough attached. We have found a hospital for 
umbrellas, which Poor Pa must certainly visit. The house-surgeon, 
Mr. Russell, the advertisement ‘states, may be consulted daily 
(Sunday excepted), and patients with broken ribs and dislocated 
Joints should be taken to him without delay. Finally, we have 
attended a Salvation tea-fight with the Hallelujah lasses in“ Maiden 
Street "—all an appropriate name, patna 

Weymouth is one of the most healthy of places, and, with the 
exception of last Whitsuntide, when the merry floods took posses- 
sion of the kitchens and parlours in Penny Street, and floated the 
pianos and coal-scuttles, and frightened the cats and blackbeetles 
half out of 
their wits, vio- 
lent changes of 
weather are 
rarely known 
here, and the 
very wheeziest 
of invalids can 
toddle about in 
the sunshine 
every day in 
the year. Even, 
though, if any- 
thing does hap- 
pen, the editor 
of the Southern 
Star will deco- 
rate the column 
announcing the 
sad event with 
assorted poetry 
of a touching 
nature, and for 
that matter, if 
only get 

ru ormarried, 
you have your 
verse without 
extra charge. 

Poor Snooky 
is in low spirits. 
He says life is 
a blank and 
hegro minstrel h him th beni ener 
Tel has sung him three songs wit! njo accompani- 
tment, and asked him six riddles, aud yet he is not bapey. 

* *.. 


* * 

Shall I lend him a shilling? 
* * 

NO! He'll only spend it, 


Billy an invalid. 


Po 


* * * 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


Cut out and sill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 
THE “SLOPER" WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


THE “SLOPER” WaTc 
COMPETITION. = 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” dune 29th, 1889, 


Name... 
AAdROSE eee 


Oceupation, if any. 


How many times applied . 


How long a Purchaser of 
the “‘Half-Holiday”’ 


The list for this week's Comprtition will close on Wednesday 
evening newt, July 3rd, 1889. The Result of the Competition of 
June 22nd. 1889, will be published in the “HaLF-HOLIDaY” for 
July 6th, 1889. 


‘ 15lst WEEK. 
RESULT OF JUNE i6th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


‘““SsSLOPER” WATCHHES:- 


1. CHARLES MILLS, Porter, 122 Judd Street, Euston Road. 50 years, 
Subscriber—4 years, 27 weeks. INDON. 
2. E. A. HARRIS, Jeweller, 54 St. Stephen's Road, Bow. Age, 23 years, 
Laer eae | Png LONDON. 
3. THOMAS DAVIES, Boiler Maker, 31 White Lion Street, Pentonville Road. 
ears. Subscriber—5 lai . 


ROBERT Subscriber—3 xan 9 months, 
7. ROBERT H. HARDING, Farm Pupil, Stoke Park, New Road. Age, 
Su rs, 10 months, 3 weeks. GUILDFORD. 


bscriber—3 
10. MARY. GIBORY, James Street. Ago, 20 years. Subscriber —4 — 
3 months. ¥ KILKENNY. 
11. THOMAS EDGAR FULLJAMES, County Councillor, 8 and 10 Surrey 
Street. Age, 40 years. Subscriber—over 4 years. LANDPORT. 
12, ALFRED GREEN, Pawnbroker, 37 King Street. Age, 23 years. Subscribe 
—4 — 8 months. IGH. 
13. WILLIAM BROWN, Postman, The Post Office, Manningford Bruce. Age, 
19 i. Subscriber—over 4 years. MARLBORO’. 
14. GEO W. ROBINSON, Sailor, 1 Prospect Terrace, East Boldon. Age, 
29 years. Subscriber—3 years, 39 weeks, NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE. 
15. EDWIN HARVEY, Lighterman, 38 Factury Road. Age, 31 years. Sub- 
ae years, 13 weeks. NORTHFLEET. 


16. P. MOSS, Hotel Keeper, “ south Eastern Hotel.” Age, 41 years. Subscriber 
—since commencement. REDHILL. 

17. L. B. CHANT, Spirit Merchant. Age, 34 years. Subscriber—since com- 
SOUTH MOLTON. 


18. RICHARD L PHILLIPS, 43 Lower High Street. Age, 17 Sub- 
Street. re. Su 
ber—47 1 week. "Tt E. 


seri months, 1 week. M 
19, EDWIN CROSS, Hairdresser, care of Mr. Clow, 57 Market Street. Age, 17 
years. Subscriber—3 years. 8 months, AY. 
20. JOHN MEACHAM, Agent, The Ashes, sheliicld. Age, 45 years. Sub- 
scriber—since May, 1884. ALSALL. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No.36—THE MAN IN THE MONUMENT. 


I HAD a dream—a sort of dream 

That p’r'aps to you may somewhat seem 
Most awfully awful, sir, absurd, 

Yet ‘tis true, upon my word. 


I thought I had a City walk, 
That with the man I had a talk 
This is truth, no sent-i-ment)— 
he man who keeps the “ Monument.” 


He sighed-he had no end of cares ; 
He said, “Sir, when I mount the 
And all the City overlook, 

It opens to me like a book. 


“It és the truth, you needn't scoff, 

I sees the roof quite taken off ; 

The warehouse roof I see beneath, 

The clerk with pen twixt grinding teeth, 


“The clerk who's conscience isn’t still, 
Who's had his fingers in the till,— 
Who's had a Derby bet, you see, 

And stolen the needful & «. d. 


“ And then I sees, in room below, 

His governor—a mighty show 

Of pomp and watchchain, waistcoat, too— 
He isn’t really worth a sow. 


“ Across the ‘herring pond’ will go 
That clerk who's prigsed, of course, you know ; 
His governor will come to smash— 
But, then, of course, he cut a dash.” 


So did the man of monument 

A sermon preach, sir, of content ; 
Don't, like the clerk, oft want a spree, 
Nor be like guv’nor, big M.P. 


WOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPBR'S HaLF-HOLIDAY,” the 
services of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been enganed. Readers 
destring a delineation of their character must senda letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stam; addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address). Ali letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOYERIES,” 
‘ 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice 
will be taken of any communication not complying with the above ye 
Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be rded 


as early as possible. 


THE TRAGEDY OF A WET BANK HOLIDAY 


DRENCHING rain! His new check coat and light waistcoat, his 
beautiful yellow dogskins and crimson necktie, his varnished boots 
(small nines), 
all ruined— HAs 
completely [| 6 
ruined —for 
want of the 
umbrella and 
the overcoat he 
had left in 
London. 

Bargate does 
not look nice in 
wet weather. 
The festivity 
goes out of it, 
the donkeys are 
damp and de- 

ressed, the 
lackney car- 
riage drivers 
shroud = them- 
selves in oil- 
skins, and the 
Lneesinisd 
jamp-posts an 
Gleatioal: figures 
outside the 
Hall-by-the-Sea 
hardly tempt 
the passing visi- 
tor to venture 


But in he 
went. It was 
not raining in- 
side, but it was mouldy, Perhaps that was the fault of the wild 
beasts, They were moth-eaten, poor things, from the smiling 
hyena of the Boobygaddurral Mountains to the maneless lion of 
the Persian plains. People were strolling about in threes and 
couples, The switchback railway had its patrons, in spite of the 
rain. Corks were popping; buns and stale sandwiches vanishing 
oan banery throats. He looked at the oyster-bar, He would—— 

e did, 

A dozen of those large, full natives, that looked d/asée and 
world-weary. He had swallowed one, with the assistance of a good 
deal of Chili viuegar and pepper, when a voice beside him made 
him start. 

“ Half-a-dozen, please.” 

He choked in his pewter, and turned round. His Fate—he felt 
that she must be his Fate—stood beside him, smiling and beautiful. 
She ate oysters, deliberately, with her little white teeth, munched 

bread and but- 
ter and sipped 
beer, aud looked 
at him. 

Looked at 
him! It was 
while her gaze 
was on him 
that he became 
aware that there 
was something 
wrong with 
those oysters ; 
yet he con- 
quered the 
shudder that 
rose in him, and 
Went on eating. 
3o did she, 
gazing all the 
while at him 
with those 
lovely eves. 

Awaltz struck 
up. It was the 
band playing 
People began tc 
move to the 
saloon. He met 
thos * eye : 
again, dro} 
his fork, pe 
offered his arm. 

She took it. 
Soon they were whirling round the boarded circle together. Out- 
side, the rain was dribbling down into the puddles ; inside, it was 
dry but steamy. He squeezed that waist and looked into those 
eyes in silent rapture, He felt happy—divinely happy. He could 
even have forgiven the oyster man. E : 

The hours flew. They were together in a trickly little arbour, 
sitting on a rustic bench, when he told, in gasping accents, the 
story of his love. - 

She sighed and yielded him her hand. - 

“Only say you pity me!” he urged. 

“T do,” she returned, “and more—I——” 

He knew all. She returned his ion. But she wept, and 
bitterly, as she spoke of an obstacle that lay between them. 

“T can never be yours,” she sobbed—“ I am married already !” 

e pi her hand, 

“ So am I!" he groaned in hollow accents. 

Her possessor was a hai: r in Bargate, an unctuous and un- 
sympathetic 

erson. His 

tter half, the 
head -waitresa 
in a temperance 
restaurant, 
They poured 
out their griefs, 
there in the 
trickly arbour. 

“There is no 
hope for us,” 
she wailed. 
“Let us end it 
—here! Let us 
die together to- 
bight.” 

“We will,” 
he said darkly, 
“and I know 
how!" 

He whispered 
in. her ear. 
She smiled a 
heavenly smile. 
The doomed 
lovers retraced 
their steps to 
the oyster bar 
together. They 
ate six dozen of 
those feverish 
natives between 
Tis ead Th buried in Bargate C 

e end came. ey were buried in Bargate Cemetery togecaer, 
as they had not lived. af ” 

That’s all the story. 
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His Fate stood beside him. 


He told the story of bis love. 


¥" 
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SLOPER'S SECRET CAMERA. 


No. 1.—Portraits of Nellie Hikiks and Tottie Goodenough at Bournemouth 
(without their mas). Taken by SLOPER's instantaneous process. ONE OF THE BEAUTIES OF THE RIVER. 


TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. | A MARGATE MYSTERY OF ’89. 
Communicated to ALLY by the oldest inhabitant, 


inal ‘ 
yl 
Ml == 


-eight hours hundreds of those then 
for health or relaxation had cast eyes on him. 
‘was ascertaincd 


gentleman, who 


iY 


if \ ' ttractive watering: ample bosom. 
/; \y‘or = . sobbed the little one. 
the sands slone—mark tracted mother saw his 


a lass at the end of Jarvis's 
; fl - \ child. on the distant sands. , "place the coming is of the vessels, could testify. aon 
th, \ the children 
heels they a 
isitnot? 7 


No. 84.—MIss HETTIE BENNETT. 


“Ob, beauteous a brightest fair, come, let me call you ~~ 
: ” 4. At one time he would be seen bys young lady 5. At another, by the coas rdman, as the shades 6. Was he deaf? Was hedumb? Whoknew? ‘Twas 
io sce aaa ta eata adalat fo, Loy Sane while @isporting in the bring shallow, causing her of evening were falling, n bold relief ogainst the resolved that the bellman should suddenly eound bis que 
“ and treases like th ” to hurry to her machine in a fright, stubbornly darkening sky, steadily looking out to sea on the _ bell behind hisear. ‘Twas done. The mysterious one 
Love darting eyes e the morn.” —Lord Bod. mehing the green waves as they riled towards grassy edge of the fort. Once the gallant officer turned, and the honest bellman ran. Then the stranger - 
“With love for thee my heart if full—for thee and thee im, regardless of the jelly-fish that bobbed around thought he would offer him his glass, butanunknown disappeared altogether. My readers, that is all; my What a sold 
alone.” —The Hon. Billy. him. dread held him back, and yet he was a man of nerve. task /s done, my narrative is ended. prod le a Ca 


McNAB AND THE LAIRD AGAIN. 


Ch 


Sat Bou. Would yo 
1. The Eldér somehow fell into the water amongst the Laird’s 2. Avd the Laird said,“ Cum oot o' that, ye miscreant; can ye no 3. “At yer old game.” replied the Elder, “ tearing the claithes off folks’ backs.” And contin? Miss. No, than! 
salmon. let the bits o’ Mish alone?” “ Have ye nae regard for decency, ye wee divil?” 
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——— oe 


peekilde married. 
¢ ‘ ' 


Once more the curtain rises, and the panoramic d 
efforts :-—An “ Ingun” brave, the other da 
the children swarms are found :—Bravo, 
keels they are found ; 


fs dancing with to-night ! 
” 


THEIR FIRST TIFF. 


Bow. Would you likes donkey me afternoon, miss ? 


A U 


BA 


Y f 
Y i th} 


pr ae 


ple know You will support your subjects’ show :—Do we all love our neighbours dearly? Of course we do, or— well—nearly :—On many ships’ 
i will hardly exit.—What think you of my centre illustration, eh? A right royal picture, 
ood in its veins!——-THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


RATHER NASTY OF 


*s how they travel all aroutd he taught h 
The Queen, God bless her ! how affectionate she seems! I wonder if that cow has any German 


| 
| 
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Yours. Inclaral- 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


n visible. If the following are not laughable enough, kindly tickle 


urselves for an hour or so. Success will undoubtedly attend your 
a“ tart,” near siz score years, At her girl's ( 


wedding thus appears :—In Berlin's City gnats abound, 
is young idea to shoot ; This surt 


“ Noo Oi woonder whoy Dolly laffed whin Oi axed ‘er to be moy 
Ti ry ‘as the chance o° marryin’ a strap- 
jaw the Intkes ’ me! Wenches ts funny critters.” 


Nellie. Are the locks at all dan; 


rge 
Com Ob, not at all, dear. re is only one lock ip existence I am at all 


“ How do you get on with Hed German, old man?” 
(Yo boating for her that day. erful = 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


— 


THEW ! this is hot weather; makes us think a good blow at the 
seaside would tury us into entirely new beings. What could be 
better at the present time 
than ‘appy Margate, where 
the ‘Arriets abound, and the 
*Arrys most do congregate, 
A few hours’ plensens joure 
ney on one of the General 
Steam Navigation Co.'s mag- 
nificent new vessels, aud we 
land at gay Margate in a 
state of almost frenzied hap- 
piness at the thoughts of a 
few days of idleness by the 
side of the ever-flowing sea, 
Ay, a few days by the sea! 
What hidden charms are 
contained in those words for 
the many thousands in our 
eg London city, who toil 
y after day, month after 
month, hardly earnin 
enough to keep body an 
soul united. None know 
but those who have expe- 
rienced it the vast amount 
of labour entailed by the 
poor working man to earn 
the few shillings by which 
those few days’ recreation 
are bought! But still, what 
of that? once by the sea 
and all cares, all sorrows, 
and all regrets are of the 
past; mirth, happiness, and 
enjoyment reign in their 
stead, for misery has an 
exceedingly hard struggle to exist by the side of the sparkling sea, 
*-¢ 


JUST to give music halls a rest for a week, and because they had 
heard such glowing accounts of the show, the Family paid a visit 
to Poole’s new Mynorama at the Town Hall, Bermondsey. The 
deeds of daring valour performed by Britain's Heroes portrayed in 
this exhibition quite made the Family quiver, and the tableaux, re- 
presenting one of SLOPER's ancestors, single handed, causing an 
enormous army to take to their legs, was touching in the extreme. 
It will, perhaps, be as well to confess that the SLOPER'S ancestor was 
not chasing the army, but the ariny was after him, Harry Stewart, 
Bob Desmond, and F. Goodman are three of the proper sort of 
chaps, and can sing songs and mop liquor up quite in the good old 
fashioned way so appreciated by the Family. Altogether, a very 
happy time was spent at Bermondeey. 

** 


* 

A CAPITAL concert took place at the Steinway Hall, on the 
afternoon of the 17th inst., under the auspices of Miss Virginia 
Blackwood, when an admi- ea 
rable programme was gone 
through by a number of well 
known artistes, for the bene- 
fit of A. SLOPER and a 
Bumerous audience. Amon; 
the maie performers E. J. 
Lonnen (“an awful little 
scrub”), Fred Mervin, and 
Templer Saxe deserve a 
special word of praise. As 
for the ladies—bless ‘em !— 
the two who “took the 
cake,” in the Em.nent’s 
opinion, were Miss Virginia 
Blackwood, who gave & 
capital recitation, and Miss 
Stella Maris, a young Indy 
whose talents we have before 
had occasion to notice in 
these columns. Suffice it to 
say, she warbled forth pretty 
songs as sweetly as of yore; 
and as she plaintively told 
us of how “She wandered 
down the mountain side,” 
tears bubbled forth from the 
eyes of at least one occupant 
of the stalls, and a o 

werful enough to raise St. 

ul’s Cathedral from its 
foundations was heard rol- 
licking round the hall. And 
a red nosed, bald headed wreck was seen to rush madly towards 
the stage! Then the “chucking” out began, and the pivement 
outside was littered with broken umbrella, jumps of old hat, 
and trousers-buttons of various sizes! The other portion of A. 
SLOPER was recovered as it was disappearing through the grating 
of a gutter sewer. »,* 


FRIENDS, friends! when will your kindness cease? Not until 
the whole poor of London are clothed and fed, we presume. Well, 
if you must, you must, 80 with thanks we have to acknowledge the 
receipt of the following, in aid of “ALLY SLOPER’S CHRISTMAS 
APPEAL” :—Collected by Maggie Hall, 6s.; Lydia James, 6d. ; 
Twisty, ld. *,* 


True Heart, the new Princess's triumph, seems to be in for a 
long run at this popular theatre; as, although the nights are Ga 
cessive 
hot, crowd- 
\ ed houses 
are the rule 
at this 
establish- 
nent. Grace 
Hawthorne 
enacts the 
part of the 
heroine ina 
really artis- 
tic manner, 
and she is 
ably second- 
ed by Leon- 
ard Boyne, 
Yorke Ste- 
phens and 
cK. W. Gar- 
den. The 
piece is 
mounted ex- 
ceptional] 
well, and, 
besides per- 
formances 
every even- 
ing, there 
ad are special 
matinées every Saturday and Wednesday, so hurry up to witness a 
play that would even convert Jack Heartfree in The Provoked Wife, 
who ever railed against women and marriage, and who carried his 
idiosyncrasy to the extent of falling half in love with Lady Fanci- 
ful, at whom he jeered, and then marrying Belinda, 
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MOTHERS who compel their daughters to learn the piano should 
make a note of this: Professor Walzleid, a distinguished Berlin 
physician, says that compulsory ae 
piano-playing is the source of 
humerous nervous disorders in 
young girls. The severe and oc- 
casioually difficult tasks to which 
the girls are condemned bring 
about hysteria and nervous de- 
rangements. Those girls alone 
who show a musical bent should 
be taught to play. Inall the rest 
the necessary compulsion acts 
harmfully upon the nervous sys- 
tem. So says the. Professor. 


* 

FEELING a little “copperish,” 
and thinking an hour or two's 
amusement would put a little go 
into our system, we, the other 
evening, weighed into the London 
Pavilion. Business there was 
very much as usual—that 
is, cd gee as it poss! on be 
—and the company en, uite 
up to ite usual standard, Clarke 
and Allan, two musical eccen- 
trics, almost convulsed us with 
their quaint witticisms, and, al- 
Lose dy their humour may be 
considered by some as rather 
highly flavoured, we not being 
at all prudish, were quite content 
to sit and quietly listen, G. H, 
Macdermott is back again, better 
than ever; Charlie Coborn atill informs us that “I’m (hic) all ri’”; 
and the Two Macs as usual merrily endeavour to cripple each other. 
Herr Segomer, one of the best ventrilo juiste ever seen by us, is de- 
servingly a great favourite here, and receives tremendous applause 
nightly. But to describe each item in the programme singly would 
be impossible. So we shall satisfy ourselves by advising readers to 
give the hall a look in as soon as possible. 

es 


CARLOS MONTEZUMA, a full-blooded Apache, whose Indian 
name was Was-sa-jah, was captured, when a youth, by Pimas in 
1870. Two years later he was sold by them to a photographer, who 
took Montezuma to Chicago and adopted him. Since that time he 
has lived in the Lake City, and studied continuously in the schools 
and colleges abounding in that city, Last month he graduated from 
a medical college, and the degree of Bachelor of Science was con- 
ferred on him. He is now a practising physician, and very clever 


| at that, ee 
* 


AT last the British Isles have been visited by one of those terrible 
railway disasters, the thoughts of which almost make one’s blood 
run cold. We allude, 
of course, to the col- 
lision at Armagh, the 
frightful details of 
which we have no 
doubt all our readers 
are seeren eh ly ac- 
quainted with. This 
accident, we assert, is 
the result of shocking 
carelessness. We know, 
of course, that what- 
ever we say now will 
not bring the innocent 
little children, so full 
of life one moment, 
disfigured almost be- 
yond recognition the 
next, back again. But 
we think the culpable 
persons, let them be 
whom they may, 
should be made an ex- 
ample of. If the pre- 
sent state of things is 
allowed to exist, and 
we are to be left tothe 
tender mercies of care- 
less railway servants, 
who are allowed to 
divide a train at will, 
what guarantee have 
to of peeing rae 1 be mad 

‘0 travel safely n example must be made, to enforce upon other 
railway officials the awful responsibility of their position 
* 


CORNELIUS WALKER was the most notorious horse-thief of the 
Indian territory. Recently he was dogged to the Chicksaw Nation. 
Marshal Williams, a timorous officer, went forward to arrest him, 
but never return Two of Walker’s companions held him whilst 
the horse-thief shot him dead. But Nemesis was stern. Williams’ 
companions caught him, and executed speedy justice, and captured 
W aiker's companions, * 


A FRENCH scientist has, he declares in a communication ad- 
dressed to the Academy of Medicine, discovered the long-sought- 
for elixir of life—a concoction warranted to make the old young 
and frisky, to inspire energy into shattered frames, The new 
compound is injected with a syringe under the skin of the patient. 


* 

WHAT'S the world coming to? Fancy, not being able to kiss 
your favourite “tart,” or for that, auyone else’s favourite tart; but 
yet if this most novel ore 
of all societies gains a 
footing, what will be- 
come of the men? It 
is an anti-kissing af- 
fair. There have 
hitherto been philoso- 
phers who could only 

rceive inanity in 

issing ; but they were 
only philosophers — 
and of ultra Dry-as- 
Dust-ism. . 


THE policeman at 
Boydekirk, Dumfries- 
shire, isan unromantic 
fellow. Having a war- 
rant for the arrest of 
Andrew Gardner, who 
had neglected to com- 
ply with the order on 
which a divorce was 
granted and pay £10a 
year towards the ali- 
ment of two children 
this base myrmidon of 
the law endeavoured 
to execute his task 
just as Andrew was ; h 
about to lead a second bouncing bride to the altar. But Andrew 
es ae him and quietly “ a gl leaving the wedding guests to 

e care of themselves. hen they did learn it they solaced 
themselves by discussing the feast which had been prepared and 
spending the night in merriment. 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JULY 67TH, 1889, 
—— 


30th June, 1837.—The ceremony of the Queen's royal assent 
to the tirst bills passed in her reign, this day led to some trifling 
mistakes in consequence of the officials of the House having been 
s0 long accustomed to say “ His Majesty,” and “le Roi le veut,” 
From the time of the Conquest to the fourteenth century the 
language of Popead was in a very unsettled condition, tin 
seems to have n used in f written documents, whilst 
French was the spoken language of the court and nobility. Saxon 
was spoken universally by the lower orders; and even this varied 
80 greatly that the ple of the south could scarcely understand 
those of the north. The language of the Court could not, of course, 
be comprehended by the people, who only knew Saxon. And soa 
language suitable for proclamations and edicts was gradually 
formed, and, to distinguish it from mere dialects, it was called 
the “ King’s English.” Chaucer and Gower at this time were much 
about the Court, and learnt this style of speech ; and they are the 
first writers who adopted the English language as an entity. “ Piers 
Plowman ” is in a dialect, Wycliff’s “ Bible Version” is ina dialect. 

ist July, 1800.—An extraordinarily savage and determined 
fight took place this day on Wimbledon Common, near the foot of 
Jerry Abbershaw’s gibbet, for one hundred guineas and bets of 
£5,000, between Andrew Gamble, the Irish ar bate and Noah 
James, formerly of the Horse Guards. The odds were 6 to 4 in 
favour of James, who, however, in twenty-six rounds had his nose 
horribly cut and his collar aud jaw bones broken, and fell at length 
almost lifeless on the stage. . 

Ist July, 1702.—There is an instance in Queen Anne's time of a 
female passing herself off as a soldier; for it appears by the em- 
barkation return of the 20th Foot, preserved among ime Harleian 
Manuscripts at the British Museum, that one of the soldicre of 
Captain St. Clair'’s company proved to bea woman, The return is 
dated as above, at which time the regiment embarked as part of 
the force which proceeded on the expedition against Cadiz. 


2nd July, 1803.—In an account of Fairlop Fair, held this 
day, it is said of Fairlop Oak, “Beneath its shade, which over- 
spreads an area of three hundred feet in circuit, the booths are 
erected, and no booth is suffered to be built beyond the extent of 
its boughs. But as their extremities are now become sapless, and 
age is yearly curtailing their length, the liberties of the fair seem 
to be in a desponding condition.” . ; 

2nd July, 1785.—In a salute by one of our India ships in China, 
on this day, a loaded gun was inadvertently fired, which killed a 
native. The Government demanded the gunner to be given up. 
“ He was soon strangled,” says Sir George Staunton. 

2nd July, 1777.—“ Set scenes,” the invention of De Loutherburgh, 
were on this date first used. De Loutherburgh lived to the age of 
seventy-two, Clarkson, Stanfield and David Roberts each reached 
nearly three score and ten, William Beverley seventy-eight. 

2nd July, 1828.—This day the Ladies’ Club held their annual 
meeting at the Bowling Green, Wrexham. After hearing divine 
service, the members took tea, when dancing commenced, and was 
kept up with great spirit through the evening.” 


Srd July, 1815.—Lord Cochrane, when convicted for some 
offence, on refusing to pay his fine, was imprisoned. At length, 
however, he gave way, and on a £1,000 bank-note, tendered to pay 
his fine, this day he wrote :—“ My health having suffered by long 
and close confinement, and my oppressors being resolved todeprive 
me of property or life, I submit to robbery to hee my life from 
murder, in the hope that I shall bring the delinquents to punish- 
ment. King’s Bench Prison. (Signed) COCHRANE.” 

3rd July, 1867.—The foundation-stone of the New Standard 
Theatre, Shoreditch, was this day laid. “The Theatre,” on the site 
of Holywell Priory, was, according to Malone, the first theatre 
built in’ London. It is noticed, in a sermon preached at St. Paul's 
Cross, in 1578, as “ the gorgeous playing-place erected in the Fields.” 
is ger built of wood, part of which was afterwards used to build 
the Globe. 


4th July, 1627.—The parish register of Newington Butts 
records the burial of Thomas Middleton, the dramatic writer and 
poet, on this day. In Zhe Witch, one of his most celebrated plays, 
when the Duke takes a bowl and is told that it is a skull, he 
exclaims,— 
Call ita soldier's cup; 

Our Duchess, I know, will pledge us, tho’ the cup 

Was once her father’s head, w! as a trophy, 

We'll keep till death.” 
The barbarous custom of converting the skulls of eneimies into 
drinking cups was a common one in ancient times among the fierce 
tribes of Northern Europe, and was not unknown to the more 
civilized regions of the South. The Scandinavian sagas represent, 
as among the delights of the immortals, the felicity of feasting and 
drinking to drunkenness from the skulls of the foes whom they 
had vanquished on earth. Mandeville represents the Guebres as 
exposing the dead bodies oftheir parents to the fowls of the air 
until nothing but the skeletons remained, and as then, preserving 
the skulls to be used as drinking cups. 


a 

Sth July, 1755.—Sarah Siddons, the celebrated actress, was 
born this day at Brecon, South Wales, At Leeds, one excessively 
hot evening, read gm actress, whilst behind the scenes, exhausted 
by thirst, desired to have some porter. Her dresser dispatched a 
boy in great haste, “to bring some beer for Mrs, Siddons.” In the 
meantime, the play, of course, ed. The boy, on his return, 
looked for Mra, Siddons. She had gone on with her ; and the 
scene-shifter, to whom he applied, pointed to her where she was 
treading the boards, in death-like solemnity, as Lady Maobeth in 
the sleep-walking scene. To the surprise and horror of all the per- 
formers, the boy, with the frothing poster pot in his hand, promptly 
walked up to her and offered it. Her distress may be imagined. 
She attempted to waive him away, in her grand manver, without 
effect; but the absurdity had now caught the general eye, and the 
audience were in roars of laughter. , 

5th July, 1851.—A charcoal-burner in Paris this day comuitted 
suicide, by throwing himself from the Column of July. 


6th July, 1749.—Dr. John Randolph, Bishop of London in 
1809, who was born on the above date, was the first bishop who 
ventured to appear at Court before George IV. without a wig. No 
one would have dared to do so before George III. When Dr. 
Randolph kissed hands on his elevation to the epiaconal bench. 
George LV. said to him, “ My Lord, you have no wig. Dont svv 
mean to wear a wig!” Some conversation followed, at the clos 
of which the good natured king said, “ You must have a wig.” |t 
was not till the reign of William IV. that the bishops left of their 
wigs. Sir George Sinclair was visiting Dr. Blomfield, at Fulham 
when the weather was extremely warm. The bishop spoke of th. 
encumbrance of the wig, and said he wished the king would regard 
it as no breach of Court etiquette if he laid it aside. Sir Georg: 
repeated this remark to the king, who said, “Tell the bishop he! 
not to wear a wig on my account. I dislike it as much as he does. 
and shall be glad to see the whole bench wear their own hair. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by MR, GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pr’ 
rietor of “ALLY SLOPER’S HatF-HoLipay,” to? 


next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Sertane’ 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her rye 

ina Huilway Accident, in any’ part of the United ay He 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S Hatt 
Houipay ” is fee upon the Deceased at the time of the Accid see 
“ALLY Sioper’s HaLr-Houipay” is published every Thurs’ i’ 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from tha 

time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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SIR JACK AND SIR WILFRID. 


“Laven and 


once, 
And a sensible 
maxim, 


too; 

‘Twas the rule 
that made 
Falstaff 
the glori- 
ous knight, 

Whose eftigy 
here we 
view. 


Jack knew that 
life was a 
fleeting 
dream, 

And that care 
will ruin 


it, 

So he cracked 
his bottle 
and crack- 
ed his joke, 

Determined to 
make the 
best of it. 


“Cry and grow thin!” is the maxim now 
That teetotal scarecrows follow ; 

Their eyes are lustreless, lank their limbs, 
Their cheeks are both wan and hollow. 


They know that life is a fleeting dream, 
So they grumble and groan from the first of it ; 
They listen with tears to Sir Wilfrid's puns, 
Determined to make the worst of it. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER's HatF- HoLipay "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
és to cut out and jill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY’S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


“ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday," June 29th, 1889. 


Name... 


Address... 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
126th WEEK. 


RESULT OF JUNE 15th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“sSLOPBR PRESEN TS,”? 
1. ANNIE WARREN, 10 Luke St., Cheetham, MANCHESTER. 

A FLOWER-STAND. 


2. FRANK H. CARROLL, “ Mountside,” 61 Clarendon Road, 
A MAIL-CART. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
serted in this column free of charge, pro- 
vided the Sender's Name and Address 
are enclosed with the Advertisement, 
not for publication, but as a quarantce 
of good faith, 

Jootsic undertakes, free of charge and 
postfree, to forward unopened, to the 
parties interested, all letters received in 
reply to the advertisements inserted. 
Advertisements alrvady received, which 
do not appear below, will be inserted as 
soon as space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” ¢ 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


LEEDS. 


GLADYS, aged 19, fair, tall, and con- 
sidered pretty, musical, of amiable and 
loving disposition, and domesticated, wishes to 
correspond with a fair young gentleman with a 
View to early matrimony. Must be musical and 
ju good position, Please send photo, Address 


MADELEDNE (Aged 20), 
-“GLADYs,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
Lane, London, E.C. 


A GENTLEMAN, aged 23, holding first rate literary appointment, 
is anxtous to hear from an educated and genial young lady with a view 


to early marriage. Means desirable, but not essential. Advertiser is fair, and 
of a very cheerful and kind disposition, Please state full particulars and 
Inclose photo, which will be treated in thorough confidence. Address—* B. A.,” 


jack MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon- 


EE 
A YOUNG LADY, aged 22, dark, medium height, considered good 

looking, well educated, musical, wishes to correspond with a fair gentle- 
man, Tall, good build, with a view to early marriage. Please send photo to 


* FLO,” “ TooTsif’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
London, E.C, 


CS arama 
HE ADVERTISER would he delighted to correspond with a 

lady of a loving disposition, nice looking, and with, or without means. 
He Is 24 years of age, tall, well educated, and not repulsive to look npon, Photo 
er communication in strictest confidence to“ NORMAN,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRI- 
MONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


BRLANCHE, aged 20, tall and fair, domesticated, fond of children, 
bs wishes to correspond with a gentleman with a view to matrimony. 
Mower not objecte! to. Photos exchanged in confidence. Address— 


“ BLANCHE,” “ TOOTSIE’S . no ” shoe 
Lane, Lanion, portale 'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 S 


the zest of | 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


—_— 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest,and of moderate length 
will be sure to sind @ place ultimately in his Letter-Roz, and 
he therefore invites correspondence on ail subjects, 


DEAR OLD NosEyY,—Hearing that you were in dread of the 
bailiti’s officer, | take the liberty of advising you, although I am 
sure you know a good deal more about some things than [ do— 
“Unsweetened” for one. Why not be as artful as a good many 
other Johnnies in this smoky city of ours, and get the Dook to 
lend sou an imaginary £500 or so, and give hima bill of sile, and 
then you can laugh at the bailiff, the judge, and your creditors, 
Hoping the family are all well, and no sigus of an increase (as 


there is pretty near enough of you as it is), with love to Tootsie, | 


L remain, youra, SPITHEREMWICK, 

CHARMOUTH, DORSET, June 15th, 1889, 
DEAR OLD GINSWILLER,— Does your aunt's sisters and uncle's 
brothers date from the time the Ichthyosaurus roamed on our 
shores? if so, you may tind imbedded in the specimen sent from here 
to the British Museum the headless trunk of one of your kinsfolk, 
asa trunkless head has been found on the beach (close to the spot 
the specimen was found ) by a friend of ours, which closely resembles 
your own, and as it is petritied we conclude they must have in- 
abited our neighbourhood at the same time. Do try and let us 
know, as we are much interested in the matter, With respects to 

the family, we are your devoted JACK & TOM. 


P.S.—If you think the head worthy of a place among the Relics, 
we should be proud to have it pliced there, 


25 HOLLAND PARK, BAayswaTER, W., June 15th, 1889. 
DEAR OLD ALLY,—After all this long time, | have written to 
ask you to thank your graphologist whose services you have 
secured for describing people's characters, Most of what he said 
was true, and the rest was “werry near it.” Glad to hear you 
are enjoying yourself at the seaside this summer, for you deserve 

to if any man does, Happy to see you and yours look so health 
and prosperous, Hope you will have all you desire iu this world, 
and that we shall meet in the next. With very best love to your 
charming family. Your sincere well-wisher, 


11 REDDIN ROAD, GLENGALL Roan, 8.E., June Lith, 1889, 
' 


97 DENMARK ROAD, KILBURN, June 17th, 1889. 

DEAR StR,—Asa old reder of your paper and a well-wisher of 
the SLoPERS Familey, i take the libety of weaing to you. Dear sir, 
ware i live i have gota little garden in front of my house, 15 feet 
by 12, and last summer i got out the SLOPERS F’amley in stone and 

ut them in my garden, wich cost me a lot of time and trouble ; 

ut some evel disposed person towards you or me got in one night 
and stole old SLOPER and the dog Snatcher, and | could not aforde 
to luse a day work to proscute. Butasa old Brick i don't like to 
be done the first time, so i set toand made some more, and this 
summer i got ALLY SLOPER, Bill Higgins, Alexender and the Dear 
dvok at crickets, and hunderds coms to see my “Slopery”; it is 
neare the cricket and apoloe ground, by the “falcon hotel,” 
Kilburn. Dvar sir, thay have cost me a lot of time and expence, 
andiam only a stone masion’s labour, What i wish to ask you 
sir, is—as it is an advertisment for you—if aney evil disposed 
perseon should git in my garden inthe night, and i finde them out, 
will you assist me if i proscute them. Thay know iam to poor to 
lose time. You can see them aney time, if you are pasing this way, 
in my front garden, I remane, your well-wisher, 

GEORGE LAWRENCE, 

P.S.—Excuse my bad spelling, sir, i never ad a day scooling in 
my life, and iam 58 years of age and as hartey asa Brick now, I 
fancey i cold tell the time now if i Had a watch, 

A TIP FROM THE TIP-CATTERS. 

(Certain street bors have lately been fined for Raving at tip-eat in the 
streets—a pastime now strictly forbidden by order of Mr. Monro, Commissioner 
of Police). 

YERE, ALLY! we'll tell yer a somethink to fell yer— 

Yus, make yer fall floundery flat— ; 
The benkses and bobbies now busts up our 'obbies, 
Bein’ full of deceetses, they eay that in streetses 

We mustern’t go playin’ at “ Cat.” 


This noo chief of “coppers " (wots tells orful whoppers), 
Mr. Monro—the ‘ard-ro’d old rat— x 
Has kermanded his quellers (them cook-courting fellers) 
To come and obsiruct us, and quod-wards konducted us, 
If we, in the roads, plays at “ Cat.” 
If we docs, when “ca‘s"’ flies out, knock some people’s eyes out, 
And damages “ mugs,” what of that ? 
Where's Hingerland’s freedom, if “slops” (a8 we've seed 'em) 
Comes, artful as kitterns, and “ buckles" boy-Britterns, 
When ourt in the road playin’ “Cat”? 
So therefour, O ALLY, Great Briton’s best pally, 
We'll buy (what you wants) a noo ‘at, 
If you'll give it them beakses, and all sech-like sneakses, 
Which (‘cos “cats” oft injers seme passing-by cringers) 
Now stops pore chaps playin’ at “Cat.” 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” hare been 
presented to 


EDWARD CROSS, 80 Afghan Road, Battersea, S.W., 
for the Best Verae of Eight Lanes (printed hereunder) on the 
WINNER OF THE DERBY. 


OH, Donovan! Great Donovan! your name will ever shine 
# hero of the Derby race of Eighteen-Eighty-Nine ; 

is Grace the Duke of Portland must be provd of you, I guess, 
With Loates and Mr. Dawson, who have shared in your success. 
The prophets, too, relied on you to win the famous race, 
And you have shown their confidence has not been out of place, 
Then rest upon your laurels, for deny it no one can— 
Your backers are well satisfied with rou—oh, Donovan! 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

THE CATTLE PLAGUE.—Gnats, 

Wr shouldn’t you say beau toa goose when you talk of the 
gander? 

IF three feet will make a yard, how many hands need you em- 
ploy to build a washhouse in it? 

ARE ladies called “mum” because they talk so little? 

VERY much abhorred (a Board ).—That of St. Pancras. 

IF all flesh is grass, is hay beef @ Za mowed ? 

Why does B precede C in the alphabet ?—Because you must be 
before you can see. Do you observe? 

A HINT TO FOREIGNERS.—How to ascertain the thickness of a 
London fog. The first post you knock your head against will tell 
you at once how thick it is, 

IT isa funny thing about a dentist, that the more he stops the 
faster he gets on, 

A FALLEN clown need not be cracked, although he is a tumbler. 

MOvURNFUL Numbers (when one thinks of what has been).—The 
Pennv Dickens, 

A Bap BEGINNING.—The end of the marriage service, 

A Fiat RacE,—Running up dufting goods at a mock auction, 


MEG: AN IDYL OF JACKSON TERRACE. 
— 
CHAPTER V.—(Continued.) 

Mec and I, by the window, were passive spectators of the scene. 
Neither of us[spoke, and Mrs. Peckover, with a frightened glance 
towards us. 
made for her 
customary cor- 
ner, 

“One, two. 
three, four, five, 
six!" said An- 
thony Peck- 
over, walking 
round the table 
and counting 
the plates, 
“Yes; six. 
One, two, three, 
four, five, six of 
us!—that's all 
right. Dish up 
the turkey, old 
lady, Wait a 
bit, though, Six 
—you are ea 

tt me. 108 
Pie other fel- 
low?” 

“Seth,” an- 
swered Mrs, 
Peckover, 
fainuy, 

“What Seth? 
Seth who?” 
cried her lord 
and master, ex- 
citedly, 

“Seth Gor- 
don,” I said, coming forward. “Seth Gordon, your friend and 
partner—do you not know him?” 

Anthony Peckover roared out a tremendous oath. “The skunk ! 
Then it was him | saw slinking round the corner just now, d—— 
him; and he’s your visitor, is he? He comea here, eats your food 
and drinks your liquor, and calls himself my friend, eh? Look 
here, I’ve had misfortune after misfortune, [ have, and when at last 
I got a streak of luck, Seth Gordon was my partner. We'd made 
a nice little pile between us, and was coming home together (I 
thought he'd ‘a’ been a match for Meg), when what does the 
infernal villain do but rob me of every cent of my share—every 
cent—and leave me without enough to buy a dinner, while he runs 
off and gets away to Europe. Let him come—let him come, if he 
dare—he’ll find such a meal here as’ll last him his lifetime,” and 
Meg’s father banged his huge fist on the table and made the glasses 
) ump again, 

*No, no. You 
wou't see him 
this day. He 
caught sight of 
me, and he no 
more dare show 
his face here 
than in Buck- 
ingham Palace, 
No, missis— 
don’t wait for 
him, the tur- 
key’ ll spoil, and 
I'm hungry — 
hungry ?— 
starvingalmost, 
1 worked my 
passage home 
and haven’t had 
& square meal 
this many a 
day. Dish up, 
I say.” 

I did not dare 
look into Mex’s 
face at the end 
of her father’s 
speech, but pre- 
sently she 
silently stole 
her hand into 
mine, and it was 
as cold as ice, 

Mrs. Peckover moved about the room as one inadream, She 

led down the blinds and lit the lamp, then she brought up the 

inner and placed it quietly on the table. 

“Ah, that’s something like!” said her husband, rubbing his big 
hands, ‘Come along, missis, and sit down” ; but she only made a 
sign in the negative, and, sinking into her accustomed chair, threw 
her apron over her head, which was her way of hanging out a 
signal of distress, “O-ho! Sulky,eh? You two roung shavers, 
you come, then. You won't?) Then go and sulk with your 
mother. Meg, and you, young dot-and-go-one, come and peck a 
ae Why, what the devil ails you all? 1 don’t care—the more 
‘or me.” 

Seating himself at the table, he drew the dish towards him, and 
ate reyrenowsly only pausing to help himself to beer from time to 
time. None of us spoke, and nothing but the scrunching of Anthony 
Peckover's jnws 
broke the 
silence, 

Now and 
again, as a foot- 
step passing the 
window echoed 
along the ter- 
race, Meg would 
start and raise 
her sayee as if 
in the expecta- 
tion that Seth 
Gordon might 
even yet make 
his appearance 
and satisfac- 
torily explain 
everything; but 
if this was her 
hope, she was 
doomed to dis- 

appointment. 
The hours went 
by, the children 
had taken 
themselves off 
to bed, Mrs. 
Peckover sat 
sobbing be- 
neath her 
apron, and An- 
thony Peck- 
over, his broken 
Pipe at his feet, slumbered heavily before the fire. , 

feg’s hand still rested in mine, but she had not uttered a single 
word, and I, knowing full well how wretched, how bitter must be 
her thoughta, did not dare intrude upon them, 

(Zo be concluded next week.) 


“Let him come ff he dare.” 


She silently stole her hand in mine. 


“AhI that's something like.” 


— 
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THE “F.O8.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. | OH, THAT UP AND DOWN MOTION! 


DE GUSTIBUS. 
“Now, you mowers! what will you take to drink?” 
\ (They confer. 
\ \ . “Dyer think a bottle or two 0’ mowey ‘ud be out 0’ place?” 
Wren z =—— Sit amare iad 
\ QS = i 


QA 


No. 85.—Sin Georoe CHeTwrnp, F.O.S. 


“In to numerous requests—we may almost sa 
demands—we this week portray the features of the pesca: { . é 
Sir George Chetwynd, Sopether with a few notes upon his past Ethel. Why, look at Mr. Slasher, the first one to give in! Why, be told us yesterday he had travelled ee ee ee thi ipl ly 
history. Sir George is one of those sublime, Innocent-looking and steed had been rampant in the earl: rt of m romney 
creatures, with benevolent manuers and clerteal appearance from sea to sea, never been sick once! Megeletn woake myer ite y y pe tr the Lagomngh 
in fact, it is an open secret that, when young, he was intend P from ersea nickname 
by bis family for the Church ; but, owing to certain not qeite Kate. Yes, dear ; I expect he meant Chelsea to Batt ! _ me Nightmare of Europe. 
creditable se which the noble George managed to bea 
party in, the Church seemed rather reluctant to accept him as 
a candidate for priesthood. So our hero cantered—to use @ 
racing term—into the sporting world, where he immediately 
gained a host of acquaintances, who, finding he could ‘1 
them into fits’ in the money-borrowing line, gradually dropped 
off, one by one. Nothing daunted, our hero managed, by the 
sale of sporting tips, etc., to scrape together enough money to 
purchase a few racers, who soon became notorious for the 
strangeness of their temper, only winning races when the fancy 
took them. Recent events have shown the great name our 
bero has made for himself among the racing fraternity. 
Chiefly because he can ‘go the pace,’our hero was created 
F.0.8., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him, 
March 17th, 1888."—Debrett improved. 
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Photographer. rdon. Could you conveniently take 
Lege bs two pry Brat My camera is not broad enough 


Pf, 


off a 
to take it all in! 
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ee eI a ES ae mes | 
Lillie (who v2 supposed to have had swimming lessons), Now, if onl in deeper water, I wou i 
college. Chorus, Of course, dear, you would, : a nibasadisd a a matter yf pany Tytihe steps of Se eatin’ 
STRENGTHENING EFFECT OF THE SEA AIR. SEE THE POINT? 


| o@ 


“J wants this ‘ere suit done up ekal to noo, miss, It's the 
togs 1 was married in, and the ole gal's a bit sweet on ‘em like !" 
ED 


ya nt 
ull Mili 
Hil 


She. Oh, Charlie, dear! don’t walk so fast. My feet hurt me 
He. I'm very sorry, my dear, but I told you what it wou 


YE ANCIENT CONVIVIAL SPORTS. 
Being led off to do penance for their sad misdeeds, An acrobatic performance on the beach. be, if you wore such ridiculously pointed shoes ! 
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